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CLUMD of scraggly | she conld, she drageed him down the rocky

cacti grew against thoe
shack, snd scratched
its unpainted side
when the wind blew
hard. But it was not
blowing at all BDow,
and the same heat that
throlibed over the des-
ert and warped the sky
line was curling the
shakes atop the shack
and sending every
breathing thing on
Alkali Fl:., even to
the lizards, into the
ghade,

There were jnost three rooms in the shack,
and "Lish's was the end one, next to the kitch-
en. The little house was closed as tight as a
drum to keep in whatever of the night's cool-
pess remained in it, which waslittle enough.

'Lish—the whole of it was Alicia—sat in her

room and talked with her mother, who was |

peeling potatoes in the kitchen. Al_thou;_-l_l in
geparste rooms, their sharp, Missourian voices
were clear enough to each other. There was
just one thing to talk about, and nearly every-
thing on earth that could be said sbout it had
been said: so they had been going over it all
again, It was Pap's big strike.

“It ain't dead sure, ye know, 'Lish.’f wouund
up the mother ; “but it looks as near like it as
one jack-rabbit looks like ernother.”

“0O1" Pup's workin’ awlul hard, ain’t he,
Maw?"”

*1 reckon he is"

* Lish looked out through the small window.
Her glance shot past the two rails that glim-
mered under the angry sun, down there by
Alkali Fiat Station, past the two scurrying dust
demons that showed there was air in wotion
somew here, even though sporadically, and away
over to the blue buttes,. There was & notch in
the far butte—Scrub Canyon, they ecalled it
Psp was working there in that wotch, under
that awful sun. iz the restless way that Pap
slways worked. He was there alone, digging
his pick intothe dry ground and seanning each
clod and broken rock forthe yellow specks that
meant o muzh to bim, and that were to put
something better than a shake roof over their
beads.

She felt for him that horrible heat; she saw
the drops of sweat trickle from his brow and
plash mpon the rocks, making their dark mark
there for &n instant and drying up in another;
ghe felt, as she put it, “the spring goin’ out of
her,” just us it was going out of “ol’ Pap.”

“But be wonldn't let me help him—aever
wonld, even of be was a-workin’ his two hau's
ofl,” she sighed.

Then she went and set the table for dipner.
They ate in silence, ' Lish and “maw.” There
was no good talking it all over again. It would
not do to count too much oo it, anyway. Otiier

! trail, toward the spot where the horses were
ltmhered. She winced when she heard his
| boot-heels serateh the ground, but she pu!led
| and tugged with all her might, and, panting,
| she laid his form near Old Jim, who snorted
J and jumped and pricked up his ears. Then,
| with a glance back ward from time to time, she
} went to her futher's little eamp, took his ax,

and cut two poles, with which she made a
| “dnst-trailer,” the poles being bound to Old
| Jim's sides like shafts, with pieces of strap and
bale-rope. She lifted the body again, to put it
on the rude conveyance. The moon struck
it full this time, and, as she rolled it over
gently upon the trailer, she saw a big clot of
plood on the back of the dark shirt, and by it
was a clean-cut bullet-hole, With a shudder,
she let the body fall. Then she looked at hLer
hands. There was blood upon them aud upon
the sleeve of her dress,

“Claim-jumpers!”

She set her teeth hard when she thrust forth
the words, and clenched her hand tiil the nails
dug into the palm.

They had killed him, then, while he was at
work. He had crawled as far as the rock and
had died. It was a strike—a big onc—and it
had eost him his life. But—

She looked up the canyon with awful eyes,
and smote the air with the clenched hand.

Then she bent down, and, taking a long
halter-strap, fustened the body securely to the
top of the trailer, and, mounting her father's
horse, she led Old Jim carefuliyr down the
canon and out upon the might-chilled plain,
The coyotes followed her, and almost rent her
heart by their howls, but she kept on, and lLe-
fore widuight the sad little procession reached
the cabin. The mother was still up, and she
ran to the door when she heard the sound of
the hoofs.

““Is that you, 'Lish ?” she called ont. * Did
ye bring Pap home? Is it a dead-surestrike?”

"Lish slid from her horse and ran to the door,

“Maw, Maw, Maw!"” was her cry. '‘Maw,
g)ry".'c killed bim! They've killed poor ol

ap!"”

It was & month after they had laid the old
man in the white earth, and the wind was
whispering through the sagebrush and scatter-
ing its gray leaves on hLis grave.

'Lish was up in the canyon, behind the very
rock where she had found her dead father.
The canyon draft was grateful to her after
the hard ride over the lieated plain, Shedrank
in long breaths of it, but all the time her cye
was on the hole where Ler father had made the
oue grest strike of his life and had died for it.

“Strasge he never comes ’'roun'—that
greasy-faced Jose Garcia. 'T'was him that did
it. P'raps he's waitin' fer us to move away.
He'll wait & long time—till he's dead.”

She let her glance fall for an instant to the
something that gleamed along the top of the
rock. That something was the barrei of her

gtrikes had been in promise, year afier year,
and nothiog had come of them, absolutely noth-
ing. |

!i'he afterncon wore on. The glare had gone |
out of the day. They opened the bouse to let
in the growing coolness outside, watching for
“ol' Pap's” dust meantime, and wondering
what news he would bring. He was late, but |
be had been Jate before. They sat on the door- |
step and glued their oyes to the notch in the |
butte, which had bagun to blur as the sun had
goue to make an oven of some other part of the
world.

“There be comes” "Lish would say; but it
was ouly a dast demon trying to trick them.

And so the night grew on; but the full born
of an early anoon shone down, and still they
walched. y

“(Guess 1'@ better go over an’ see ef 1 kain't
raise him," said 'Lish. “An’ ef he's a-goin’ ter
stav out sll night, he'll need a blanket. I'l
take Lim one, an’ come back with the news
whatever it is. Git the blanket out, Maw, an’
I'll go an’ buckle the sheepskin onto OI' Jim.”

The desert pight told its secrets to the
girl as ehe rode the slow mustang over the trail
to the Luttes. And the desert night bolds |
many scerets for those who care to hear them;

father's rifle. The wind ruostled a enake-skin
ou the rock at her side, and & “ewift” darted

| into the shade sud looked at bher with un-

winking eyes.

Then a dark, squat figure stole ont of the
canyon depths aud up to the mine. The girl
did not start, but a smile passed her lips. The
figure moved about as silently as a shadow, It
turned a swart face towsard the spot where she
lay hid, but there was more of interest for it

| in the hole in the canyon-side than for aught

elze, and on this the eyes were bent,

By moving the muzzle of tho rifle two
inches along the top of the rock, it covered the
flap of the pocket in the left breast of the blue
flannel shirt.

“ Farther than I thought for,” the girl said
to herself—"nearly 150 yurds. The middle
sight's the best.”

Shesquinted through the pin-point hole, and
lowering the muzzle the slightest fraction of an
inch, ehe smiled as the emall round dot of light
rested on the very center of the pocket-flap,
At that instant a dark shadow made an inky
patch cn the scarp near her, and looking vp
she saw & big buzzard wheeling in the air. She
smiled aguain, and hugged the rifle-butt,
which fitted closely sgainst her shoulder.

bat it 4id not whisper the darkest of them to
'Lish that night., The air came warm and then |
chill, as sl pussed through the different strata
that were from low, bot plain or frigid mount.
ain-top. Old Jim was so slow. He minded no
more the flicks from the strap-end than he
did the liresisng of the grensewood past his
Jean formi"Mle did make & plunge now and
then ; Lut that was when a cactus-spine pricked
his side,

At la<t the girl reached the canyon, which
peemed to be done in black and white, so light

did the moon make the exposed parts, and so |

juky were the shadows. It was frightfully
guiet in there. Asshe went aloug, she beard
the whinny of her father's horse, tethered be-
gide the wall of rock. She lelt Old Jim to

munech the mesquite near by, whileshe tripped |

up s steep trail, and came to the gash her
futber had made with pick and shovel in the
lone canyoun-side.

There he was, sitting on the ground and
leaning againet & rock, The moon shone upon
bis patched overalls and upon his dasty shirt;
but she could not see his fuce, for bis head was
bewt forward snd was hidden by the brim of
bis siouch hat.

“Pap,” her sharp voice stabbed the quiet,
“] eame up ter see ef you ever was comin’
home. I brung a blanket, Pap, caso yer wanted
to stay all night, You ouglter ’'a’ come Lome
bours and hours ago, 'stead o' workin' an'
workin’ till you was all fagzed out.”

He did not Jift his head. A puff of cold wind
esme down the canyon, aud, striking the girl's
breast, made her ghiver.

“Slecpin’ on the rocks. Wal, Jewun! Tok
too much outen the black bottle, I'll bet.”

£lie stenped nearer.,

“Hullo, Pap! You ain't dronk agin, be
gou? Pap Pap! I'm clean 'shamed o' you!”

Ehe leaped to the rock, gave him a dig in the
side of his log with Ler stoutly-leathered toe,
and then shook his gshoulder.

“Pap, wake up! You'll eatch yer death
a-cold, gleepin’ out this way. An' here we've
be'n a-watchiu' oat fer ye, an’ watchin’ till
our eves was most give out, while you've be'n
up bere hiavis'a good ol' guzziin' time, all by
yersell, au’ not carin’ 8 cuss. It's playin' us
darned mean, Pap, an’ you know it."

Ehe ebook Lisshoulder npain. His head fell
back. The lace was chalky white,

“God, Pap! What is ity™

Ehe felt his face. It was stone cold, The
touch froze hLer. BShe felt bis bheart. The
shrob was gone out of it.

“Pap, Pap!” and sll the canyon keard her
sharp, desclute ory; “my o’ Pap! He xin't
gead ¥"

A big lizard went scuttering down the slope,
an owl in a scrub-osk near by gave a dismal
boot, and the coyotes set up their throaty
h:n‘l‘Iﬁ.

Ehe gulped nus‘rped. Her bregth seemed
eut off. Bhe wouldBave fallen at bis side, Lut
that ber ear ght the coyoles’ howls, and
esught, fos, tHeif fhorrible meaning. She
staved bersclf by her two hands against the
rock sud tricd to get ber breath. The coyotes
}o“ivd aguin, in awlal chorus, snd she shod-

ercd,

“They shan't get you, Pap; they shan't get
you. I'll take you heme.”

Her breath came free as che spoke. She

rasped the dead msan's shoulders, and, keep-

ng us muchk of his body from the ground =ze

1
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Children Cry for

| too,’

Her right hand went forward a little. Her
slender forefiuger held straight, smoothed the
black trigger lightly, almost lovingly. The
man straightened up a littlee The finger
crovked, there was a sharp crack, sod the man
feil npon Lis face.

Then she pressed home another cartridee
and clanmbered up the rock, rifle in hand. She
leaned over the body. It was motionless,

“You oughter ’a’ been shot in the back,
' she said, grimly; but 'Lish sin't no
| greaser.”

She moved away, with light step, hugzging
the rifle nuder berarm. And the buzzard cir-
cled a little lower.—The Argonaut,

— -

In Memory of a Massacre.

An interesting ceremony took place at
| Lucerne recently. It was the 100th anuiver-
| gary of the massacre of the Swiss Guarda
| Every visitor to Lucerne knows the famous
monument (the Lowendenkmal) executed in
| the living roek from Thorwaldsen's design.
It represents a4 lion of eolossal sizs, wounded to
death, with a spear in Lis side, yet endeavor-

| ing in his last gasp to protect from injury a
| shicld bearing the flour-de-lis of the Bourbons,
which be bolds in bis paws, Though the cen.

| tenary was colebrated on Sunday, the 7th, the
lﬂ(;:ll:li massace took place on Aug. 10, 1792
f “Weo ure Swiss, aud the Swiss never surrender
their arms but with their lives,” are the proud

| words said to have been used by the Swiss mer-
| conaries, ** Helvetiorum fidei ac virtuti” is the
| legend on the monument, and the fidelity and
bravery of the Swiss Guards, mercenaries

{ though thoy were, formed the subject of the
! enthusiastic discourses on Sunday. There was a
procession through Lhe strects of Luecerne, and

| & large number of spectators, including many
tourisis, alterwards sssembled at the monu-
[ meunt,

~ =
Lincoin’s Goose Nest HHome.

|Contury. }

Near the graveyard where Lincola's father
etepmaotlier rest, seven miles south of
leston, 111, in a place then known as Goose
, the Lincolns made their final settlement

| oo removing from Judiana, Here Abralinm
| Liveoin aseisted huis father in * getting settled,”
| 8 they culled it. He helped him build a log
cabiu, and cleared for him & pateh of ground,
' and when lLe saw him “under head way” in
| the new country, bade him good-by and start-
| od porth afoot. lie fouud employment mnot
| far from Springfield, 111, where the active part
| of Lis carly life was egpent. Though he did
not liuger long in the Goose Nest cabin, he
| was there long enough to stamp his individu-
elity on every beart for miles around, aud
| mauy are the stories told of his sojourn among
| these people.

Cne very old man told me that Le once rods
up to Thomas Lincelu’s cabin and inquired if
he could spend the nightthere. He was in-
formed that the house aflorded only two beds,
and one of these belonged to a son who was
then st bome ; but if he wounld get the consent
of the Loy to take him in asa bedfollow, he
| could etsy., The stranger dismounted, and
| soon found the six-foot boy in the back yard
! lying on a board reading. The boy consentod
| and the man elept with bhim that night, The
| Loy was Abraham Lincoln, and the other never
| tires of telling how he spent the night with

the future President,

| Pitcher’s Castoria,

CONSISTENCY A JEWEL.

A Plea for the Passage of the ex-Prisoners-
- of-War Bill.

Epitor NaTioNAL Trisuxg: We will sup-
pose that the Government is anxious to do
justice to the soldier (and they are, for the
people are the Government, and we travel much
among them and know how the masses feel).
Our Government has done wonders for the sol-
dier, but at the same time has done greater
things for the bondholder. )

Why has the Government been more anxious
to keep faith with the bondholder than with
the soldier? Did the bondholder do more
towards putting down the rebellion than the
soldier? They do not think so. Then why
should he be treated better than the soldier?
Why not immediately look over the pay-rolls
in Washington and seo what is due of every sol-
dier who was paid in a depreciated currency,
and sce that every soldier geta it ?

This would besimple justice—nothing more.
It is an bonest debt the Government owes the
soldier. If the Government keeps faith with
the bondhbolder, they have more reason to do
so with the soldier. They need the soldier in
time of war more than they do the bondholder.

But the bondholder sars he furnished the
money to pay the soldier in the field. If this
is so, and it is in a certain sense, I wish they
had furnished as good money as the Govern-
ment insisted on their receiving.

But the bondholder says just see the risk we
ran. Wedid not know but we should Jose every
dollar we loaned the Goverament. In my opin-
ion, they ran very little risk ; for I believe that
if the war had lasted years longor than it did
the sturdy Northmen would have come off
conquerors, as they have in &ll past history.
And if there seemed to be any danger of their
not being victorious in the end we had in the
rear a big ariny of those rame bondholders who,
I think, before they would have consented to
lose the almighty dollar, could bave been in-
duced to shoulder 8 musket themselves.

True it is that our Government has done
much, very much, for the soldier, But there
is one class of soldiers which they have never
done justice to. Oune would suppose under the
circumstances, that they would have rececived
consideration among the first, especinlly as
our own Government positively deserted them
and doomed them to death.

I am speaking from experience, being onge of
the unfortunate ones who were captured at
Plymouth, N. C., in April, 1864. And, by the
way, I was not captured because I had rather
be than to fight. The rebel guard that took
neg in charge when they turned uns over to
another guard told them to treat us well, that
we fought like the ——. And, by the way,
that Iceruan Turner, of New York, who made
the statement in Congreas that the men who
were captured were captured because they had
rather Le than to fight, that same man ought
to be hung. 1 believe at the present time he
is Doorkeeper of the House of Representatives,

Well, as I say, onr Government deserted us,
To be sure it was a war measure, and s desper-
ate one for us poor, starving fellows in Ander-
sonville and otlier prisons; but if our Govern-
ment had exchanged at that time it would
have enabled the South to place 100,000 more
men in the field against us. Iknow wo talked
the matter over in Andersonville, and all
agreed (althongh most of us were about gone)
ifthisterriblething seemed n necessary measuro
to put down the rebellion we would not cen-
sure our Q(overnment, But it was terrible,
and the poor fellows seamed, if possible, to die
faster than ever. Then it was that loyally to
our Government had a severe test. I say
severe, becavse they offored us what was better
than gold—eomething to eat—if we wouldeome
out and work, even, in their machine-shops.

Now, this to &« man who was well fed wonld be
no temptation at all. Butto men who had been
craving food for months and were nearly dead
for the want of it, certainly it was a tempta-
tion.

But did this temptation succeed with those
pour starved, half-crazed soldiera of this glo-
rious Union? Thauk God, no. The agents of
the rebel Government were told to go on about
their business; they would starvo first. Was
ever greater loyalty shown to any Govern-
ment?

Buot they were weary days, weeksand months
before the final blow was struck which com-
pelled the Confederacy to let us go. The action
of our Government at that time in refusing to
exchange prisoners without any doubt closed
the war at least & year sooner than it would
huve closed had they exchanged m hundred
thousand rebel soidiers for aniegnal nnmber of
men who had been starved and‘ 7l ¥reated untfl
they were more dead than alive. Our Govern-
ment knew that these men, at least the most of
them, would never be able to enter the service
again.

These poor fellows did more than their share
to make the bondholder safe, consequently
every bondLolder in the land should urge the
Government to do justice to these men,

As early as the 47th Congress these anforta-
nate prisoners of war asked the Government
to recognize them and their sufferings by grant-
ing them the emall pittance of §2 per day for
each and every day of their confinemiont In
prison. I presume to say that every one of
those unfortunates have ever since been paying
out money they could ill afford to do for medi-
cines to try and kill the pains (rlieumatic or
otherwise) which they have been suffering:
with ever since their release from shose hid s
upon earth. # e-2pobe

This bill granting ex-prisoners the paltry
sum of $2 per day for each and every day
of their confinement in prison hag been
introduced in every Congress gince the 47th.
Why is it that our Congressmon bave not
guflicicnt honor and justice in them to pass
this most meritoricus bill? . It eannot be
that they fear the censure of their constit-
vents, and would lose their votes, becanse
it is a fact thst the masses—Democrnts, Ro-
publicans, Mugwumps, Alliance, or whatever
party exists in this conntry—acknowledge the
justice of the prisoners’ bill. Even an old
Copperhead wonld admit it.

The Legislatures of many of our States havo
memorialized Congroess to pass the bill. If the
question wers left to & voto of the people (and
1 wish it could be), they would vote almost
unanimously in fuvor of ita passage, and thut
without deluy. Members of Congress are thera
todothe will of the people (whoare the Govern-
ment); let them go aliead and pass this prison-
ers’ bitl, and therchby at this late day help to
do partial justice to those unfortunate but de-
serving men, Those who suffered in Anderson-
ville and other prisons any length of time nre
without doubt worse off than & man who lost
an aria or a leg in the service. The ex- prison-
er's vitality hias gone, and I venture to esay
there i5 not ono hour in his existenco but that
he iz in pain. Iu regard to this prisoners’ bill,
thera should have bLeen, after the 47th Con-
gress, another dollar added to the amount they
asked, making it $3 per day for each day’s im-
prisoument, aud each time the bill was pre-
sented a dollar shiould have been added to the
original bill,

The people will find no fault with the pass-
age of this Lill, Every one knows that theso
men suffered more than ever men were called
upon to sufler before, and it was largely our
Government’s fault,

Some mouths since I read an article in the
Century Magazine, written by & Doctor Wyeth,
who cinimed to have been in & Northern prison
during the war. He was evidently trying to
make ont that the North treated their prison-
ers as brutally as the Sonth did theirs, But
before he finished his article he admitted that
he saw onec of the prisoners eating from a swill-
barrel. The fact of there being & swill-barrel
shows conclusively that there was a surplus of
provisions.

There were no swill barrels at Anderson-
ville, While in Andersonville I saw a poor
ecomrade, who was anable to walk, and who had
lost his mind, crawling under the dead-line,
I watchicd him, wondering what he was aftor,
and I saw a piece of cornbread (so called) be-
tween the dead-line and the stockade, probably
thrown there by some guard to attract the at-
tention of sowme hall-starved prisoner. This
poor demoented fellow was after it. I fmme-
diately locked up to the guard to eee if he saw
him. The guard was leveling his gun to shoot,
I shouted to him for God's sakke not to shoot
that man, as he was crazy and did not know
what ho was doing. It made no difference
with the gnard. He shot the poor fellow
through the head, and probably got his far-
lough for 30 days, as it was currently reported
that was the reward for such chivalry.—W, H.
Guaves, Quartermaster Sergeant, Co. A,
12th N. Y. Cav., (eight months in Anderson-
ville and other prisons,) Raynham, Mass,

Ef he Could but Equal Him,
[Judge.]

George—Madge, darling, I love you fondly,
devotedly. With you life {s everything; with.
sut you nothln‘.I

Hngo— wish I could say as much,

rge—You might if you were as big & liar

a8 1 am,

THE DEACONESSES,

—_— P

The Work They are Doing In Great
Cities.

E—— e
IN BOSTON.

New England Deaconess Home and Trainlng
School,

EpIiToR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: I have been
asked to tell the readers of THE NATIONAL
TrisuNg something abeut the New England
Deaconess Home and Training School, located
at 45 Last Chester Park, Boston, Mass, aud
ghall be very glad o doso in the ncar future,
but now will ouly kave time for a word of in-
troduction, ns we are busy prepuring for the
opening of the new £chool year, Sept. 14,

In addition to the work of the regular
Deaconesses, we, like some of the other Deacon-
ess homes of Ameriea, ‘combine that of the
training of young women, by theoretical and
practical work together, for Christian activity
in any field, home or foreign, to which the
Lord may call them, ’

If among your rerders in New England
there aro any conseerated girls desirous of fit-
ting themselves for spetial work, 1 would be
pleased to send them information relative to
our training, which can be pursued by anyone
belonging to a Christian chureh, provided she
is strong enough to give three aflternoons a
week to “‘Practical Work,” an hour each day
to housework in the home, and pay $3 a week
for board, The tuition is free.

Of the *'Practical Work” I can only say,
now, that it i3 vnder the direction of the
pastors of churches in Boston and vicinity, and
gives the worker a valuable experienco that
will aid her greatly in any future work.

Hoping to greet THE NaTioNAL TRIBUNE
readers agnin, and give them a glimpse into
our happy home-life, aud tell something of the
work we are doing ‘‘for Jesus' sake,” I am
very sincerely yours—MaARry E, Lunx, Super-
intendent,

—_— i —

IN PHILADELPHIA.

Patience and Perscverance in Good Works
Bring Forth Rich Fruits.

EpiToR NaTioNATL. TrRiBuNg: The Deacon-
ess work—what is its object, and how I8 it
being accomplished?

While the wise and learned have been busily
sgituting the question, “How to reach the
masses,” an agency as silent as it is eflicacious
has been quietly and unobtrusively working
toward tho solution of the problem. Here and
there a few women, hearing the Master’s call,
* Go ye into all the world und preach the Gos-
pel to every creature, beginning first at Jerusa-
lem,” havo given up home and social pleasures,
and in some cases lucrative positions, to go
forth *““t> carry the light of life” to *'those
who sit in darkness” in the great cities of our
own land. “Day by day, relinguishing
wholly all other pursuits, they minister to the
poor, visit the sick, pray with the dying, care
for the orphan, seek the wandering, comfort the
sorrowing, and save the sinning,”

Inand out the narrow courts and alleys, upand
down dark stairways into attics and ccliars they
go, gathering thelittle ones intoschools, finding
homes for such as need them, helping the older
ones to find work, and inviting them to church.
With sympathy so saweet to the human heart
they listen to the stories of sorrow and woe,
giving a word of counsel or comfort, ind offering
the “sovereign balm for any wound,” *“the re-
ligion of the Lord Jesus Christ, who bore our
griefs, carried our sorrows.”

Slow work it is, and often most discouraging,
a8 many rescucd relapse again and again inte
sin, but, on the other hand, a most happy and
satislying work, carrying with it the seuse of
the Master’s presence and assurance, " Inas-
much a3 ye did it unto oue of the least of these,
yedid it unto Me.”

In no other way can one get such a view of
the “exceeding sinfulness of sin,” or realize its
terrible consequences, as by going right into
the want, the squalor, sickness, sorrow, and
wretcheducss that exist in every form—trace-
able mostly to Satan and bis powerful ally,
stroog drink.

It is the privilege of tho Deaconesses to min-
ister tomany of the Lord’s dear children, whom
He has counted worthy to suffer with Him,
whase faith shines as a bearcon-light amid their
dark surroundings, and whose faces ililumined
with the heavenly graces are an inspiration to
the beholder. Many worthy, struggling poor,
who bravely hide their poverty, and almost
starve rather than ask aid, open their hearts to
these sympathetic listeners, and are checred,
comforted, and helped over their hard places,
When it is possible they nre put in the way of

| belping themselves, The only effectual way of

belping the poor is to help them to help them-
selves; finaucial aid, except in rare cases, or as
& weans to such an end, having a tendency to
destroy truc pride and sclf-respect, aud pauper-
ize the recipient.

There is great need, however, for such tem-
porary aid, and the relieving of it involves a
greater expenditure of time, money, and labor
than would indiscriminate giving.

Then, too, there aro many sick, aged or in-
firm ones, who .cannot help them-
eelves, s well as women who are widows or
have sick husbands, with families of little
cnes. During the past year we have dis-
tributed to such 396 pounds of groceries
and flour, 136 cups of jelly, 120 cans of fruit
and wvegetables, and 1,781 garments. A sum-
mary of the work donoein the Home daring the
year, shows 5,932 visita made, 12,432 tracts anud
papers distributed, 855 hours spent with the
gick, 78 persons helped to find situations, 73
children put in Babbath schoo!, 36 Bibles and
Testaments given out, 1,050 opportunities for
prayer and Bible reading in the Homes,

The Deaconess work in Philadelphia, under
the auspices of W. H. M. S. of the M, E.
Chiureh was started Jan. 16, 1800, with a Super-
intendent, one Deaconess, aud one Associate,
occupying a rented bouse on North Sixteenth
street. In 1862 the Society baving eome into
possession of a dwelling, the Denconcsses
nroved into their new Home, at 611 Vine
gtreet, a commodious house wilh accommoda-
tions for 18 or 20. The W, H. M. S, of Phila-
delphia have also an Immigrant Home at 967
Otacgo street, under the supervizion of ons of
their Deaconesses, who meets the incoming
steamers, inviting women and girls, who are
pot otherwise provided for, to that Home,
where they are sgheltered and cared for till
satisfactory arrangemecnts can be made for
them, Homeless women and girlg, found by
the Deaconesses in their work, are also sent
there till places can be found for them, A
Mother's Meeting is held there weekly, and an
earnest effort made to bring the unconverted
to Christ,

During the year this Jome hassheltered 123
women und girls and 23 children, representing
10 different Nationalitica; 1,918 paid and 263
free meals; 709 puid and 124 free lodgings were
furnished ; 52 mothers’ meetings were held,
and 57 steamers met; 3,150 tracts and papers
distributed, and 56 persons helped to find situ-
ations,

The work among the children gives the
most promising outlook. There are day
nurseries, Sabbath-schiools, and temperance
classes for them, Intheindustrialschools little
girls are tanght to sew neatly upon simple gar-
ments, which are given them when finished.
This work is always accompanied with re-
ligious instruction and careful training. The
children are divided into classes and the Dea-
conesses assisted by the young ladies of the
church. In the temperance schools, of which
there are three per week, the subject is treated
from the different standpoints, with practical
and blackboard illustrations of the nature and
danger of the use of slcohol as a beverage.
Theseschools are also accompanied with prayer
and religious instruction, and careful training
in morals and manners, Four of the Deacon-
esces al=o have classes in Sabbath-school,

Our location is admirably adapted to .the
work, though as yet we have but six in the
Home, and greatly need many more earnest,
consecrated workers, for- " the flelds truly are
white uuto the harvest, but the laborers are
few.” As we have no endowments, onr work
is entirely dependent npon voluntary contribu-
tions, All caunot persopally respond to the
call “Go ye,” but =il can * belp a little” in the
grnt work of bringing the world to Christ and

astening the coming of His Kingdom.

Many who for various reasons cannot share
in the practical work can yet be represonted in
it by contributing of their means toward the
support of those who ean, and all can give their
fntercst and sympathy snd their prayers.—E.
Y. Price, Deaconess Homoe, 611 Vine street,
Philadelplhis, Pa.

X you wish proof of u‘m merit of Hood's Sarsa-
parilia, read tho rellable testimonials of its cures.

erreHhte

Woman's great long-
fng for knowledge, that
has to-day opened for
her the colleges and
professions, has not
been confined entiroly
to these times. Three
centuries ago, when
the boy Edward VI
was reigning and had
at his Court the dowa-
ger Queen, his step-
mother, Katharine
Parr, widow of that
great widower, Ieury
VIIL, there was in at-
tendance upon Katha-
rinea little maid about
nine years old, Lady
Jane Gray. This small
girl soon developed
under her tutor a love
and a capability for
study that made her
when she was 13 re-
nowned for her schol-
arly attainments.
“She sapoke FIrench
and Italian as well as
shie did English, wrote
Latin and Greek, and
was able to speak in
both languages. She
understood Hebrew
and Chaldce also, Be-
sides, she played and
sang pleasantly, and

could work embroidery—a list showing an
amoant of perseverance and ability that would
grace any of our modern girls. Roger Ascham,
the great se¢holar, tells of her, that one day
when visiting her parents he found all of the
family hunting deer in the park, save this one
young girl, who sat reading Plato. When he
asked her why she was not joining the others
in their plessare she made reply: "“All their
sport in the park, I wis, is but & shadow of the
pleasure I find in Plato. Alas! good folk, they
never knew what trune pleasnre meant.”

“And how,” asked Ascham, '‘came yon,
madam, to thisdeep knowledge of pleasure, and
what did chiefly allure you to it, secing not
many women and very fow men have attained
thereto,”

Sbe ayswyered: “Sir, God hath blessed me
with. s¥arp aud severe parenta and a gentle
schoolmaster; for when I am in the presence
of either father or mother, whether I speak,
keop silence, sit, stand or go, eat, drink, be
merry or sad, be sewing, dancing or doing any-
thing else, I must do it, as it were, in such
welght, measure and number even as perfectly
as the world was made, or else I am so sharply
taunted and so cruelly threatened; yes, pres-
ently with sometimes with pinches, nips and
bobs, and so cruelly disordered that I think
myself in hell, till the time come that I go to
Mr. Aylmer, who teacheth me so gently, so
pleasantly and with such fair allurements to
learning that I think all the time as nothing
while I am with him, and thus my book hath
been s0 much my pleasure and bringeth daily
to me more pleasure and more, that in respect
of it all other pleasnres in vory deed be but
triflos and very troubles to me.”

She also displeased her parents because she
could not reconcile it with her conscience to
wear the elaborate costumes of the Court, but
wore gowns almost Puritanic in their sim-
plieity.

It was her strong Protestantism that led her
ambitious relatives to make her Queen of Eng-
land. It was against hier will. Her reign was
a short one—a few days—then Mary, the
“Bloody Mary,” came to her Throne. The
people hated her religion, but she was their
Queen, Mary had Lady Jane put in the Tower,
but for many months refused to sign an order
for her execution, Finally her Ministers pur-
suaded her that the death of the young girl
was necessary to the welfare of the Catholic
religion, and so Lady Jane Gray was beheaded.

Of the 119 girls who graduated from Wellesley
this year, 34 expectto teach, nine will continue
their studies, 25 will stay at home, two are to
be married, three plan to study medicine, and
three to make journalism their life work, one
is to be a medical missionary, and one to act as
secretary to her father. Of the others mno
definite plaus are kuown.

A eoat that will be very stylish for Fall and
Winter wearis shown in the cut. Itisof heavy
brown goods, with a broken check through it of
s darker thread. The cape is shorter than
those worn on coats last year, the “military”
cape. It is very graceful though, and more
becoming to some figures than the longer ones.
Large pearl buttons close the froné The turn-
over collar and cufls are of the same material
as the coat. It is probable that similar coats
will be made up in the plain goods, although
the mixed materia] s more fashionable, and
if gotten in a mediam shade of tan with the
check marked off with a dark thread thoy

are prettier and more serviceable than the

plain ones.

Beleck ware {s a great favorite with china-
lovera. It is the thinnest of all china, and has
a wonderfully delicate finish. The cups and
saucers are particularly beautifal. Originally
all of this ware was made in Ireland, but now
some is mado at the potteries at Trenton, N. J.
The process of making it requires so much
hand work to make it as delieate as the famous
Irish ware that the china is very expensive.

-
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In St Paul, Minn,, it has recently been de-
elded by the Schiocl Board that hereafter women
teachers are to get the same saluries as the men

teachers for the same work.

Wattean pleats and folds are seon on wraps
a3 well as gowns., Sometimesthe genuine Wat-
teaun fold falla from the neck to the edge of the
train, at other times its fullness is gatherad to
the low neck of an evening gown, sometimes it
is only represented by a bow with long ends,
and sometimes it is of lace,

Ia the cut the Watteau folde fall from a
round yoke. The coat in front has wide lapels
that open to show a vest. The long sleaves
flare at the wrist. The coat is loose fitting in
front. As represcnted here it is of tan-colored
goods trimmed with ruchings of black lace. It
makes a very pretty Full costume, and made of
heavier goods trimmed with dark fur i§ wounld

be = pretty style for Wintor use. The dark fur
against the light goods makes & very effective
contrast, Feather trimming also would be
pretty used in this way. The hat has the wide
brim Leld up in the back with a long-looped
bow of velvet ribbon, The ribbons around the
crown and looped a little in front are, with the
feathers, the only trimming.

“Berpent green” is one of the new colors,
and dark-blue goods with dashes of this ecolor
through it is one of the new materials.

[ ] » .

A good recipe for lemon jelly is to use the
juice of six lemons to one box of gelatine,
First soak the gelatine for two hours in a half-
cup of cold water, then add the juics of six
lemons, the grated rind of three, and a balf-
pound of granulated sugar. Pour over this
a pint of boiling water, and then strain the
jelly through a flannel bag three times. Put i
in a mold and let it harden. The jelly can be
colored with a few drops of coloring-fluid
bought of a reliable druggist, making s very
pretty dish, Served with light sponge-cake it
is a dainty dessert. Another method for mak-
ing the same jelly advises the useof the beaten
white and the broken shell of one egg for clear-
ing purposes, putting the egg right in with the
gugar, lemon julce, and boiling water. This
method also requires that the jelly should be
allowed to boil briskly five minutes and then
be skimmed and strained.

e’

Hats, togues, bonnets, and turbans will be
worn this Fall and Winter. As yet there are no
marked changes in the styles shown. In colors
brown and green seem to be the favorites, par-
ticularly in combination. Brown and white
also are used. Clear, pale yellows find more

favor than the deeper orange shades,
L]
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Big Alsatian bows of black or dark velvet ars
nzed to trim the wide-brimmed, low-crowned
hats, a buckle of jet or rhine stones is used to
kold the knot. The first cut shows one of the
Alsatian bows as it is nsed.

e’e

Hats and bonnets are mostly trimmed in

front, with a low trimming at the back.
2’

The English walking hat is to many people in
Winter what the little sailor is in Summer,
The one shown in the second cut i3 a good ex-
ample, although there is some variety in shapes
and trimmings to give one a littls choice. It
becomes some faces more to have the trimming
in the front and others to have it at the side.
The trimming is gensrally a band of ribbon
and small bow, the same color as the hat, It

may be a shade darker sometimes, but ofterer

 silk and then sewed together.

of exactly the same shads as the hat Itself
Last year these hats were worn qnite s good
deal with the long.caped coats. They make

serviceable morning and rainy-day hata

The third hat is a modifled sailor. The
straight, stiff brim is of very dark-brown straw,
while the full, sofs crown i3 of green velveh
Brown and green ribbons are twisted around
the crown, tied at one side, and throngh the
loop two speckled brown quills are caught

- - -

These qnuills promise to be very popular, sad
certainly they make a neat, pretty trimming
Then, it makes trimming s hat 3 very sasy Job,
to twist ribbon around the erown and stick »
conpia of quiils through the bow ; bat that is
all that is done to the dark sailer hads for Fall
wear. The quills can be cut off if they be tos
tall, though it is fashionable to have them
stand vp “right smart.”

2 L
A pretty little Duich
gown is sbown in the
picture. It is of red
eloth trimmed with
black braid, and is a
gay gown for a little
girl to wear in the
mornings. Bright blue
or green material
might be mads up In
the same way. The lit-
tle skirt is sawed on to
s slooveless walst; it
closes at one side with
three rather Iarge but-
tons. The jacket isalso edged with the beald
and is fastened with battons. The full slesves,
as may be seen, have a little braided caff. The
buttons may either bs cloth-covered ones of

black or pearl onea,

A pincushion-table might be made Into s
very pleasing and profitable featare of s fair oz
bazaar. There can be an almost limitless
variety in shape and coloring. First, there ig
the little, saquare cushion covered with a piess
of flowered brocade, with & very full rufle of
Iace around the edge. The extra fulness at the
cornars is caught up with loops and ends of
parrow satin ribbon. This cushion ought te
be stuffed so tight that its square shape s al-
most round. This makes the daintiest of all
cushions, and made uop in a favorite color ig e
lovely gift, 8oft, yellowish-tam brocade. with
white flowers, made up with ribbons of the
same s0ft shade, is artistic for & room farnished
in neutral shades. Pink sod white is flowery.

A square of embroidersd lien, wade up in
the same way, makes a dainty, serviceable
little cushion, for the cover with fta ruffle
of fine linen lace can be washed nicely. One
powdered with tiny stemless and leafloss for-
get-me-nots, with their five tiny biue petalp
around a little yellow dot for the coenter, is
pretty for a blue room. A round “orange”™
cushion to hang at the aide of & duﬂin(-z.
is mads by first entting sight pieces of mus
lin, shaped wide at the cemter and pointed sd
the ends, like the outside of s section of
orange. These must be sewed together I3
stuffed, and then the same numbar of pieces
of orange-colored velvet exactly the same sjae
and shape are needed for the cover. A stem
of wire coverad with green satin Is fastened
to the top. Orange-colored ribbous and a h!,
to hang it up by are added.

Thess covered with sny pretty matoria],
with ribbons to fasten it to the belt, mak®
convenient cushions for dressmakers. :

Then there are the little flat cushions made
specially for maseulins pockets. Two pleces of
pastaboard, the same size, are covered with
The pios are
stuck in between the layera Thease are mosh
frequently made in ths flower shapes—daisies,
pansies, violets, and poppies—coverad with silk
of appropriate shade. To make these, the
pasteboard is cut in s shape approximate to the
flower shape. The twe pleces are covered
neatly, and then the deeper indemtations of
the petals are indicated by shading, done with
embroidery silks or a little paint. The twe
pieces are sawed together at the edges with an
over-and-over stitch. Of course the cushion
must be filled ap with as maay plos as its edge
will hold.

The violet hat-pin cushion, as described soms
weeks ago in “The Better Half™ columus,
suggests others of the same kind. Sunflowers
are very pretty made after this fashion. The
big cushion, nine inches square, made of faney
silk, with a full, petticoat ruffle of lace around
the edge, is a favorite with many.

Little baskets and bowls sometimes have
velvet-covered cushious fitted Inte them,
making pretty cushions. As to the stufing
for these cushions, bran Is the best; wool is
sometimes used, but it is not so satisfactory.
For the first cover of the cushion flannel is
better than muslin.

s’
This year the women of Wyoming can vote

for President of the United States,

A milliner advises one to always put on the
hat from the front, adjusting it to the face.
8he says “The back will look out for itseif,”
but there she is mistaken. The back cannok
be warranted to look all right unless given
eareful attention, sud it is not at all pretty te
see the hat and the back hair out of harmony.

%
Patent dress lifiers and train-holders are

generally as useless as they are awkward,

I$ is a pretty eustom now for the girl frisnds
of & prospective bride to give her shests and
pillow-cases for a wedding pressnt. The finest
of linen Is beautifully hemstitched snd the
bride’s malden initials are worked in elaborate
designs with white silk, Sometimes an edging
of fine linen lace is used, making a very dainty
gifs.

P
The Scotch plaids are to be nsed a great deal
for coats for little giris. They are trimmed
with dark velvet and with far., Wids, double
collars and triple capes are favorite styles.
The walst of the coat is made plain and rather
short. To this the long full skirt is gathered
‘or pleated. Big buttons are another part of the
trimming.

2%
Fillagree gold and silver slipper-hscls and
toe-caps are to be seenin the jewelers’ windows,
bus they aro not extraordinarily pretty.

s %o
Of the American girls, Rudyard Kipling, in
his “ American Notes,” says: “They are origle
nal, and regard you between the brows with
nnabashed eyes, as a sister might lock at hee
brother. They are instructed, too, in the folly
and vanity of the male mind, for they bave
associated with *the boys® from babyhood and
can discerningly minister to both vices, or
pleasantly enub the possessor. They pose
gess, moreover, & life among themselvosm
independent of any masculine associations
They have societies aod clubs snd oo
limited tea-fights where all the guests are girls,
Thoy are self-possessed, witheut parting with
any tenderness that is their sex-right they
onderstand; they can take eare of themselves;
they are superbly independent. When you ask
them what makes them so charming, they says:
¢ It i3 because we are better aducated than your
girls, and we are more sensible in regard te
men. We havo good times all around, but we
aren’t tauglt to regard every man as apossible

hosband.'”
Ersie Poueroy McELzRoOY,




